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LifeQjd'Death of Richard the Second. 


$er* What are they dead? 

Gard* They are. 

And Bnllinghrookeh^th fdz'd the waftefull King, 

Oh a whatpitty is it, that he had not fo crim'd 
Aaddreft his Land ? as we this Garden,at timeofyeare, 
And wound theBarkc,thc skin of our Fruit-trees, 

Leaft being oucr-prond with Sap and Blood, 

Withtoo much riches it confound it fclfe ? 

Had he done fo, to great and growing men, 

They might bane lin’d to bears, and he to tafte 
Their fruites of dijtie, Superfluous branches 
We lop away ,that bearing bouglics may hue: 

Had he don&fo* himfelfe had borne the Crowne, 

Which wafte and idle houres^ath quite thrown downe* 
Ser m What thinke you the King fhall be depos'd? 
Gar, Dcprefl he is already, and depos'd 
J Tis doubted he will be. Letters came laft night 
ToadeereFriend of the Duke ofYorkes* 

That ccd bla eke rydings. 

Q&. Oh 1 am pveftto death through wantoffpeaking: 
Thou old ^Aiwlikenf tfc s fee to dreffe this Garden: 
How dares thy harfh rude tongue found this ynpleafing 
What Eue? what Serpent hath lug gelled thee* (newes 
To make a fccond fill ofeurted man ? 

Why dt/ft thou lay. King Rfchard is depos'd, 

Dar'ft thou, thou little better thing then earth, 

Diuine h;s downfall?Say,vvhcre*when,andhavtf 
Camil thou by this tll-tydings ? Speake thou wretch* 
G^rd Pas don me Madam, Lktie ioyhauel 
To breath thefe newes; yet what 1 fey,is true * 

King Richard) he is in the mighty hold 
Of MnUmg£r&ke , their Fortunes both are weigh'd : 

In your Lords Scale, is nothing but himfelfe. 

And fome few Vanities, that make him light; 

B it in the Balance of great Bx!im*&roc?bt 
Bdldes himfelfe, are all the EngSifli P - eres. 

And with that ctkles he weighes Kmgi!/VAWdow'ne, 
Pofbyou to London, and yoifl finde it fo, 

I fpeake no more, then cucry one doth know. 

Nimble mifehance, that art fo light offoote, 
Doth not thy Embaflagc belong to me ? 

And am I laft that knowes it ? Oh thou think 1 ft 
To ferue meluft, that I may longcft keepc 
Thy borrow in my breaft. Come Ladies goe f 
To meet at London, Londons King in woe. 

What was I borne to this; that my fed looke, 

Should grace the Triumph of great BulUngbroobf* 
Gardner* for telling me this news* of woe, 

I would the Plants thou gtaftTfemayneurr grow. Exit - 
G Panic Queen, fo thar thy State might be no worte, 
I would my ill werefubieftco thy curie; 

Heere did fhedrop ateare, heere in this place 
llcfctaBankeorRew,fowre Herbc ofGrace; 

Rue, eifnfor ruth,hecre fhortly (hall be feenc, 

In the remembrance ofa Weeping Queene^ Exit, 


£nm atm the Path ament y Anmerk^ Nor* 

thimberlmd Vercie, Titx*-Wmr Swrey^atlik r Abht 
cftffcflmmfter, Hermld^ Officer s^mdBagot, 

BuUmghroebf^ Call forth Bogota 





Now /freely fpeake thy minde. 

What thou do'ft know of Noble Gloufters d e 
Who wrought it with the King, and whn c ; 

The bloody^ Office of hi, Timeleffe"d P " fw "-‘<S 
"Bug. Then let before my face, the Lord a 
BhU Cofin,ftand forth,atid Iookcvpoti th 
Bag, My Lord AurntrU, I know your cia r * E Dlan * 

Sconies to vnfay,Vfhacit hath once dcliuei^] ln g toiigi, t 
In that dcadtime, when Glouflers death was' \ 

I heard you fay. Is not my arme of length, ^ ° tte d. 

Thatreacheth from thereftfull EnghfoCoiurt 
As farre as Callis, to my Vnkles head, 

Amongft much other talke, that very time 
I heard yon fay, that you had rather refufe* 

The offer ofan hundred rhoufand Crownes 
Then Bullingbroaltes recurnc to England ■ a( U|n 

How blcft this Land would be,imhisyour r, 1 r^ W j | 
Attm Pfinces,andNubieLords: 1Ui ««4 

What anfwcr fliall I make to this bafe man ? 

Shall I fo much d.fhonor my “aite Starrci 
On equal I termesto giue him chafticement ? 

Either I imifi,orhauc mine honor foyi’d 
With th’Attaindor ofhis fland'rous Lippes, 

There is n>y Gage, the manual! Seale ofdjath 
That maikes thee out fiut Hell. Thou lyeft, 

And will maintains what thou haft fsid, is h\( e 
In thy heart blood, though being all too bafe * 

To ftaine the temper ofniy Knightly fword. 

Hal. TSagot forbcare, thou fhalt not take irvp 
Atim, Excepting one, I would he wereithebeft 
In all this prefence, that hath mou’d me fo. 

Fttx,. If that thy salour ftand on fympaihitt j 
There is my Gage.^wfofcv in Gage to thine: 

By chat faircSunne,that fhewes me where thou flttifjj 
I heard thee fay (and Tauntingly thou fpak'ftit) ’ 
That thou werh caufe ofNoble Glouften death. 

I If thou denied it, twenty times tiiot lycft, 

And t willturne thy falftiood to thy hart. 

Where it vv js forged with my Rapiers point, 

A-*m. Thou dat ft not (Cowardj line to Fqe the day. 

Now by my Souie, I would it were this houre, 
Aum, Fitz.ri>4ter thou art darun’d to lull for this. 

Per, Aunterliy thou iye’ft :his Honor isasmie 
In this Appeale, as thou art ali vniuft: 

And tha t thou art io, there I throw my Gage 
To prone it on thee, to th’cxtrcameft point 
Of mot tall breathing. Seize it, if thou dar'ft, 

Aum. And if f do not, may my hsnds rot off. 

And neuer brandifh more reucngefull Steele, 

Ouer the glittering Helmet of my Foe. 

Surrey. My Lord Pit k.- water : 

I do remember well, the very time 
tAumerU, and you did talke. 

Fitz,, My Lord, 

*T3s very true: You were in prefence then, 

And you can wirnefle with me, this is true. 

Surrey. As falfe, by heauen, 

As Heauen it felfe is true. 

Fits,. Surrey, thou Lyeft. 

Surrey. DifhonourableBoy; 

That Lye,fhallliefo heauy on my Sword, 

That it (hall render Vengeance, andRcuenge, 

Till thou the Lye-giucr, and that Lye, doe lye 
In earth as quiet, as thy Fathers Scull. 

In proofc whereof, there is mine Honors pawne, 
Engage it to the Triall, if thou dar’ft* 



/if*. 
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."HWfb^lTdo’ft thou fpurre a forward Horfe? 
fiti.tr. ti rf j t i n i(e,or breathe,or line, 

lf ldaree Sr«inVwilderne(re, 

1( jitem«F whi i e fti fayhe Lyes, 

And fp‘ c V P , ; ■*•. there is my Bond of Faith, 

^ to n;y ft rang Correction. 

World, 

■ A! !lis kiltie of my true Appeale- 
^'{Sd rhe bauiftf d Norfolke fay, 

Be ld w iamerlt didft fend two of thy men, 

Tb3U tiTNobleDukeatCallis. 

T °r Some honett Chriftian truftmc with a Gage, 
J3&& y^A^redoeL^^WlIrthis, 
l n3 } l rpoeard.to trie his Honor. 

^S^Thefe^iSferences fhall all reft vndcr Gsge, 
r0$(* be repeal’d : repeafd be ftiall be; 

Sfthi«h mineEnemie)rrftot d againe 
? this Lands and Seignories: when bee’s return’d, 
Sdnft AmerU wc will enforce his Tryall. 

j T hat honorable day fhall ne te be feene. 
[vlanvVtio'chath banilh’dApr/w'^fought 
r‘ Icfu Chriit, inglorious Chriftian field 
Laming the&djghe of the Chriftian Crofle, 

Vdnft black Pagans,T#es,and Saracens: 

And toy I’d with workes of\V arre, retyr d himfelfe 
To Italy,and thereat Venice gfiuc 
Hjsftody to that plcafant Countries Earth, 

And his pure Soule voto his Captaine Chrift, 

Vndcr whofe Colours he had fought fo long. 

Ball. Why Bifhop,is Norfolkf dead? 

Carl As fure as 1 liue,iny Lord. 

Ball- Swtet peaceconrdudthis fweet Soule 
To the Boiomc of good old Abraham. 

Lords Appellants your differeees fhal all reft vnder gage, 
Till wc affigne you to your d ayes of Try all. 

Enter Torke* 

Torki* Great Duke of LancailerJ come to thcc 
From plume-pU^kt Tfychird, who with willing Soule 
Adopts thee Heir^and his high Scepter yeelds 
To the pofTdficm of thy Roy all Hand. 

Afcend hisThrone,dcfcending no w from him, 

And long liue HenryM that Name the Fourth* 

Tul In Gods Namejlc afcend the Regall Throne. 
CarL Mary, Heauen forbid, 

Wotft in this Roy all Prefence may I fpeake* 
Yetbeftbefeeming me to fpeake the truth. 

Would God,that aoy in this,Noble Prcfeucc 
WereenoiighNoblejto be vpright ludge 
Of Nob[e*£^rdthen true Noblenefle would 
Lcarnehim forbearance from fo foulea Wrong* 
WhatSubiefit can giue Sentence on his King f 
And who fits here,that is not Richards Subicit i 
Theeues arc not iudg'd s but they are by to heare^ 
Althoughapparant guile be feene in them ; 

And (hall the figure of Gods Maiefliej 
His C3pcaine 3 S£cward # Deputie cleft, 
AnoyncedjCrowifdjpIanted many yecre^ 

Be lodg'd by fubieft^nd inferior breathe 3 
And he himfelfe not prefen t ? Oh/orbid it^Gydj 
That in a Chriftian Cljrnate.Soulcs refin J de 
Should (hew fo bcynousjbiack.obfcene a deed* 

I fpeake to Suhie£b 5 and a Subiefi fpeakes, 

Stirfd vp by Heauen, thus boldly for his King, 

My Lord of Hereford herejwhom y ou call King s 
hafoule Traytorto prow AHenf&rds King, 

And if you Crowne him, let me.prophecic* 


The blood of !Englifh friall manure the ground s 
And future Ages gfoane for his.foule A#. 

Peace fhall goe flecpe with Turkes and Infidels, 

And in this Scat of peace,tumulcuous Warrcs 

Shall Kimic with Kmne,andKinde with Kmde confound. 

Diforde^HorronFcar^and Mutinie 

Shall here inhabitCjand this Land be call'd 
The field ofGolgotha.and dead mensScglls. 

Oh,if you reare this Houfe, again A this Houfe 
It will the wofulleft Diuifion proue, 

7 hn euer fell vpon this curfcd Earth. 

Preuent tt 5 rcfift it,and let it not be fo^ 

Leaft ChildjChilds Children cry again A yoy^qe^ 
North. Well haue you argud Stt:-and fory^wpaincs, 
Of Capitall Treafon we arreft you here* 

My Lord of Wcftminfter,be it yourdiargc. 

To kcepe him fafcly 3 nll hisday of Tryall* 

May it pleafc you, Lords,to grant the Commons Suit ? 

TftU* Fetch hither %hhard )that in common yiey? 

He may furrender: fo wc fhall proceede 
Without fufpition. 

Ycrke. I will be his Condu 6 L Exit m 

'Bull, Lords,you that iicre arc vnder our Arrefr, 
Procure your Sureties for your Dayes of AnfvverM L ■ 
Little are we beholding to your Loue t 
And little look'd for at your helping Hands, 

Etiter ‘Richard md Tork** 

Rich * Afack^hy am l lent for to a King^ 

Before I haue fhooke off the Regall thoughts f 

Wherewith I reigYd ? I hardly yet haue learn ti 
T o mfinuate^flatterjbowejand bend my Knee? 

Giue Sorrow leaue a while,to tururc me 
To this fubmiffion. Yeti well remember 
The fauors of thefe men : were they not mine? 

Did they not fbmetime cry. All hayle tome ? 

So fwLffi did toChrift: but he in twelue^ 

Found Eruth in alLbut one; Lin tv^clue thoufand^none* 
God faue the King; will no man fay, Atncn ? 

Am I both PriefLand Clarke? well then,Amen. 

God faue the King,although I be not hee; 

And yet Amen*if Heauen doethmke Hmmccs 
To doe wh attendee, am ! tent for hither i 

York?* To doe that office of thine owne good will, 
Which tyred Makftie did make thee offer; 

The Refignadon of thy State and Crowns 
To Henry BuHinghrooke. 

Rtch^G iue me theCrown*Here CoLifin/etes J 1 Crown t 
HereCoufIn,on this fide my Hand,on that fide thine* 
Now is this Golden Crowne like a deepe Well, 

That owes twoBtukcts^filUng one another, , 

The emptier euer dancing in the ayre. 

The other do wne,vnfeene,and full of Water; 

That Bucket downe*and full of Teaves am I* 

Drinking my Griefcs, whil’ft you mount vp on higK 
Bull. I thought you had been willing to refigne* 

Rich. My Crowne I am,but ft ill my Griefcs are mine; 
You may my Glories and my State depofe , 1 
But not my Griefcs; ft ill am I King of thafe* 

BttliPnz of your Cares you giue me with your Crowne, 
Rich .Your Cares fetvp,do not pluck my Cares downe* 
My Carets Ioffe of Care,by old Care done, 

Your Carets gaincofCare,by new Cate wonne; 

The Cares 1 giue,I haue, though giuen away. 

They "tend the Crownc,yet ftill with me they ftay: 

Bull, Are you contented tarefigns thoCrowne ? 

d % 'Rich * I, 
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